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utane. 
Eye THR STOLEN BOX. |to turn around for liant colors, and | of the island. In the course of fifteen or 
ome for Last summer I was visiting the home of fear I should see being seldom dis- twenty minutes, the Captain had reached a 
scem- my birth, the dear old city where my child- | her coming after turbed in their spot high above the water, which being 
iatete, hood and girlhood were passed, and which ,™° to ask me if I quiet retreats, | comparatively free from trees, especially on 
Bi. had be t escene of almost all the inci-| had taken the box ; may be easily ap-| ihe side towards the douth-east, overlooked 
on aet dents of my life. It was during this visit ae oon ee om and 8€-! portion of the Straits of Sunda—with the 
cathe that I attended one ot the public examina-|™Y WP “oor, cured by sailors | island of Thwart-the-way and the Button in 
es me tions at the Grammar School, where my lit- | ¥*5 afraid to go who visit the isl-| the distance—and commanded a fine view 
» Dye. tle brother was a pupil, and where, years |'- I thought ands, of Java Head. Exhausted, overheated with z 
meet ago, I had sat like him before my green | that my dress The ~~ also | his efforts to penetrate into the interior of 
of the desk, facing the people who had come to bulged out where abound in wild the island, the atmosphere being excessively 
n hear us recite on’that dreaded day. I took the box hes si hid- animals, some of sultry, he seated himself beneath a tree, and 
- a seat on the platform, in one of the visitors’ den, and I did not which, fierce and |iooked out on the broad and beautiful pros 
chairs, wondering to myself if I looked as| dare | nda aa 39a, aan pect. After enjoying the view for a few 
es. wise to the children before me, as the oc-| oT: pocket, for fear to. be approached minutes, he stretched himself on the ground, 
= aie cupants of those chairs used to seem to me. ” a a9 “y ‘ “ me cai * - and plucking a leafy branch from the tree, 
8. Of course my brother wished to appear| oe ND el ee Seeeques placed it over his head and face, 20 as to 
é - _|my mother would rupeds are not the : . 
shina : well in my eyes, for he had been studying | detect (8 ta Seahe only living evils resid the rays of light. In this agreea- 
as the hard for this examination, and I have no crane tr reaane pes i deideli te ble’ position, he soon forgot the scenes 
eight doubt that he performed his part creditably ; soft sie! hes i dies aes Tat around him, He subsequently said he was 
umals but all that morning my mind was going dant : , nd hid it thickly: weeded lost in deep reflection, indulging in pleasant 
a) os Ly chatobada: war Mae waded! will Wh. between the beds on my little bedstead ;|my burning face in my hands. I had nojislands. Reptiles of fearful size and power, sistea, edekcabpdiiadionsates pen 
ties aa <e ' then I went down to where the family were|perfect lessons that day; and when thelor armed with fangs distilling deadly venom, Apion 
d, and ; Th stati ing. but 1) eting: It seemed as if they all looked|afternoon session was over, instead of walk-|are sometimes met with; as the cobra ca- t har 
tion of e recitations were proceeding, -_.,| suspiciously at me, and I believed every-|ing home with Lizzie, I lingered by myself|pello, or. hooded snake, which strikes the He must have remained a4 this state for 
h; but could not fix my mind uponthem. A vivid dine - Wea. Ghbdeeeeh’ wh broth i th apres ‘ he golitud ithout | fifteen or twenty minutes, when his attention 
goon, foture kept coming before me of s light- 4 > om my rother|in the yard until I thought every one had unwary rover among a @ solitudes, withou Loe aieienin tee dite Gintatien aamatonutidn 
heed ‘ ired eer iia dA iio th Waa tee tr asked me where I had put his box. I could|gone away, when I walked slowly towards| warning, and often without being seen or| . 7 Be — : 
oarnd ra ha. epi gir Mo af Bi oro A think of only one box in the world, though) the gate. [heard no footsteps, but I had|heard, and that terrible python, the anacon- immediate vicinity, which reminded him of i 
1859. Ne ats gta . yrs eee ee ‘a the next moment I breathed a long sigh of|not proceeded far, when I. felt my hands|da, the most fearful looking of created be- the purring of a cat, only much louder, It 
a ys freee. tata pn rvs x “ relief as he exclaimed, “ O here it is,” and|clasped in two strong palms, and locking up,|ings, which can erush in his embrace the instantly oceurred to him that a dangerous 
. with ig Sapte on entering the school, - 4 | reached after his wooden case of tools, which|I saw the inquiring face of my teacher, most formidable among the beasts of prey. animal of the cat species beer lurking in the 
ilies, she was nearly my own age, we were placed) a on a shelf in the closet, “ Mary, my child,” said he, “ what isthe} .The island of Cracatoa or Pooloo Craca- lower branches of the tree just over his head, 
“9 in classes together, and an intimacy.com- I did not sit up very slate. that evening,|matter? I have been wondering at your|toa, is situated in the western part of the and that his life was in imminent danger. 
ry in menced, which lasted all through ber chert jand my mother, fearing that I was sick, strange conduct all day.” straits of Sunda, about midway between the = ee ae ei oorens, bat eleteh- 
isso life. Bhe was gentle ond y - Iding, 1 Was | went up stairs with me, and insisted upon| I could have fallen to the ground in my|island of Sumatra and Java. It is but.a/98 the oudgel which he still held in his f 
‘ane wilful and passionate, getting ‘angry at tucking me up for the night, while I trem-|shame, but he Jed me back to the school-|few square miles in extent, but rises to a hand, with - convulsive grasp, he was rapid- 
ane nothing, and being moody and sulky for 00 | bled and quaked with fear, lest by some/room, up to his desk, and putting his hand|considerable height above the surface of the ly considering which course it would be 
“wove eause whatever ; but it is nes® description means the box might drop out of its hiding-|on my head, asked what made me suffer—!|straits. It is thickly covered with trees | Safest for him to adopt. eae tae ose 
1 aate of ourselves that I meh to give, only iy tell |place. The moment I heard her close the} He let me cry awhile, with my head bowed|and bushes, and cn the north side a small boldly his supposed enemy, turn his . 
diate, a little incident, of which I was thinking ;door down stairs, I crept out of bed and|on his desk, and then lifting it up gently,|stream trickles down the sides of the abrupt | ®P0? him and run for the boat, or roman 
ozen of that morning, which happened during a took it into my hands. © how hateful ithe looked into my eyes in such a sad, ear-{hills, and pours itself into the sea, thus fur- | quiet and call for ‘aemienin. Just at this 
cme acquaintance that seems slight to look back | jo4ked to me now—I could not perceive the|nest way, that I could not help telling him|nishing the means for ships to obtain fresh | moment he cast his eyes on a cliff which 
aD. upon, but was fraught tome then with bitterest | slightest beauty in it; and when I saw my|everything. water when short of that important article, |jutted out from the side of a hill, and not 
L i self-reproach. Every Saturday afternoon, | face reflected in its mirror, I scarcely recog-| The girls used to say that I was a favor-| A number of years ago, the precise date | more than six or eight yards from the spot 
Lizzie and I were together somewhere, either | nized it, it was so full of terror. I couldlite of his, but I never thought so; although|I do not recollect, nor is it material to my where he lay, and there beheld an objet 
am ising ourselves with books and games in- not bear to have it near me, and I would|that day, when I had finished my confession, |story, the ship Numa Pompilius was passing which banished from his mind all thoughts ; 
doors, or playing with hoop and ball in the | have torn it in pieces, and thrown it out ofjand heard him say softly, “Poor child,”|through the Straits of Sunda, bound from of the wild animal which was favoring hin i 
open air. I had gone to spend one of these | the window, only that I was afraid of my|and saw the tears starting in his eyes, I did|Manila to New York. When within a few with a serenade, and froze his soul with j 
ees afternooa: at her house; it was just after | brother's discovering it, and bringing it in|feel as if he were a real friend. I acted|miles of the little island of Cracatoa, the | horror! } 
, zane Christmas, and as there were three or four | the house aga‘n. I did not sleep much that/at once upon his advice, ran as fast as I|wind died away, and the dull-looking, mo-| Upon this cliff or shelf of rock he beheld 
4 a children in her family, they had a great: night, for my slumbers were haunted by ter-|could and overtook Lizzie, pulled her back|tionless clouds around the horizon, betok-|a monstrous serpent, arrayed in a gorgeous j 
many new presents to showme. We spent rible faces, mocking me in my wickedness|with me, and never stopped until we reached |ened a calm of several hours’ duration. As | garment of many dazzling hues, silently, | 
en two or three hours in trying the games, | from out the mirror of the box ; and when|my little room, when I took the box from|the stock of fire-wood on board was some-|but rapidly, writhing his sealy body, und } 
nts. drawing pictures on the transparent slate, morning came, I was sick and unrefreshed. |the bag and put it in her hand, All that] what limited, and the passage threatened to | arranging it in a spiral coil, preparatory, to 
i. dressing the younger children’s dolls, and; [ would go to church because I did not|she said, when I told her about it, was: “I|be a long one, Captain Elkhorn concluded |a fatal spring! The monster’s eyes shot 
Di arranging their baby house. Lizzie lent me | dare to stay at home, and I went about all|never missed it, Mary, and I would a greatjto get out the long-boat and land on the} forth sparks of fire, as he directed his eager ; 
one of her new books to take home, and the day with the box concealed in my dress,|deal rather you would keep it, if you like|island, with a view to obtain a supply of| gaze towards the spot where the Captain 
visit might, perhaps, have been unspoiled,’ and in various hiding-places in my room.—|it.” fire-wood. lay. His head, broad and flat, was raised, ( 
i if she had not suddenly remembered that I | That Sunday seemed interminable, and as if} She insisted, and I promised to keep it,| “Get the axes into the boat, Mr. Man-|overlooking the huge and horrid heap of 
leben had not yet seen the pretty box which her | it never would come to an end ; but the clock though not from the motive which she/dril,” said he to the second mate. ‘“ Wejcoils, which moved and twisted about as if i 
ord aunt had sent her. She ran to her drawer! struck nine at last, and I, poor miserable thought; and when she had gone, I asked|will take with us four good men, and it] under the influence of some spasmodic ac- a 
ay to bring it to me, and I no sooner set my | girl that I was, went up to my bed to have|God to forgive my sin. For years the box|shall go hard but that in the course of a|tion: and his tongue, resembling a stream j 
e ; eyes upon it, than it seemed to possess me another unhappy night, Monday was|lay upon the bureau, a reminder to me of|couple of hours we will return with a full | of living lame, was ever and anon throst 
robe by some spell. It was a little paper box, | school day, and although I knew I should|that unhappy time, and of my early com-|boat-load of fire-wood.” forth from, between his frightful jaws, as if 
of the with roses and buds on the outside—nothing | see Lizzie, I preferred going to school and|panion; and after the examination that| After giving some instructions to his first] in glad anticipation of a grateful feast. 
ty very wonderful, but different from anything telling her a lie, if need be,‘to staying at|morning, I went to my old home, and found jofficer, who was left in charge of the ship,} Captain Elkhorn was no coward. He had ' 
ad Thad ever seen, Ithad a mirror inside,|home all day; so I put the box in a bag,|it, where I had left it some time before, in}Captain Elkhorn, with Mr. Mandril and the | faced danger and death in various shapés, 
rnedat and the lid was held back with stays of nar-| and threw it down in the corner of my|a corner of a drawer. It was faded and/four seamen, started off on their excursion.|and had shown himself a man. But the j 
VES. row scarlet ribbon. I turned it over in my wardrobe, and went out of the house, Lizzie|soiled, but I packed it up as carefully as I|They found no difficulty in landing, and af- | sight of this fearful creature, which had evi- j 
le hand, gazed at my face in the little looking-|met me at the gate as usual, with a glad|would have done the choicest treasure, and|ter making fast the boat alongside a ledge} dently marked him for his prey, and, ready i 
glass, and thought, though I did not dare to | welcome and a most unsuspicious face ; but|/brought it with me to my present ag rocks, the party proceeded with great for the leap, seemed gloating for his de- 
olumes speak it, that I would rather own that box I almost hated her that morning for her|where sometimes I tell its story to my little! diligence to the accomplishment of their ob- | struction, paralyzed his frame, and unstrang ; 
“4 than anything in the world. I kept my cheerfulness, feeling, as 1 did, that she must| friends, to guard them against a temptation’ ject. ‘They found trees suitable for their|every nerve and muscle. Although his : 
“7 eyes on it during the remainder of my visit, | know all about the theft. I knew my man-|and a sin like mine.—Ezaminer. purpose within a few rods of the landing-| heart beat as though it would burst through 
and when at last I said I must go home,|ner hurt her, but she did not say a word ; Sats er Aetees place. the walls which confined it, he was, anuble - 
and Lizzie went to get my things, I knew and when she tried to take my hand, after| caPTAIN ELKHORN’S ADVENTURE. Captain Elkhorn, however, while the work | to move a limb, or to utter a cry for help. 
© Bee not what evil spirit possessed me, but I sud-| we had gone to our seats, I snatched mine} The many islands of comparatively small of cutting the trees was going on, felt in-| There he lay, motionless, his eyes fixed upoa j 
denly grasped the box, and thrust it into | rudely away. size, which border the coasts of Sumatra’ clined to take a ramble towards the'centre| the serpent, fully conscious of his danger, bf : 
:. my bosom ; the next moment I would have; Strangely enough, our teacher read the|and Java, are mostly uninhabited, and of the island, to examine, as he said, “ the | the terrible fate which surely awaited him if 
given anything to have put it back, for it, Ten Commandments, and my guilty lieart|covered with a dense growth of trees, with lay of the land and the look ‘of the people.” ' that of being crushed within the hideous ; 
= an seemed to burn me like’a coal of fire ; but [/ understood the lesson a8 meatit for myself.!an exuberance of foliage seldom witness: He accordingly cut a stout cudgel, which | embraces of the reptile:t i 
had no opportunity, for Lizzie reappeared Since I had been at school last, [had broken’ in forests at a distance from the equator.— he proudly brandished above his head, and| ‘Tis terrible State Of suspend, ' 
with my bonnet and shawl in her hand, and I three of them—I had coveted, I had stolen, ‘The shady thickets are frequented by va- issuring the officer that he would not be it seemed to concentrate within & minate’s 
nts hurried them on, and left the house. iI had lied in my heart; tind I was glad rieties of the feathered tribe, some of which long absent, disappeared behind some bushes | time, the pain, the torturing ahguléh of » 
I ran neatly all the way home, not ped prayer time came, and I éould cover . arrayed in garments of the most bril- 'whilé in the act of climbing the rugged side. | thousand years, was not of long duration. — 
. ; t 
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~=~ THE- YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
bud oS a : _ “a S rs ™ 
The monster gave the fatal spring, and |#wful !”—« > made tum,” | « And did you never find out the cause of to let her seé that her efforts are appreci-| «Very well. By coming in late you 
swiftly as an arrow, darted towards the un- his Reus: the beautiful | that appearance ?” ated, and.strive to be punctual and constant agrule. The penalty for this is the 
ameterresainn cate 2 mag cing ; a GAS we saipegg “ Never, Uncle ; it always puzzled me in attendance, even though it may sometimes me of this band. Will{ you (put it 
voltnebidds rae igh a ‘Captain |. “He that does Te is wicked, is awfully more or less.” ¥ ‘ | be inconvenient ? My own class little know ne Yessir,” 
terable ‘aston: wicked,” answered’ the -little boy, his eyes| ‘Did you never reflect how it was that how much they would encourage me by do- 


Eikhora, oom over him, and a fea 
ery as if some animal in pain, 
stragk his ear. A then commenced, 
and ‘Etkhorn felt the folds of the unclean 
reptile twisting and whisking about his face 
and limbs, But the moment the serpent 
sprung from the cliff, and he no longer saw 
the glisten of its ‘eye, the strength of the 
Captain was restored ‘as if by magic. He 
felt endued with almostsuperhuman strength 
and activity. He pushed aside the writh- 
ing folds, and bounded to his feet. He 
barely saw that the fearful reptile had grap- 

joa with some ferocious beast, which was 

hting furiously for life, when he com- 
menced his rush down the side of the hill 
towards the boat ! 

And such feats of agility as Elkhorn dis- 

layed on that occasion, while making a 

Leas retreat from the enemy’s country, has 
seldom been witnessed, and never recorded. 
He burst through the bushes, he rolled over 
hedges, hé leaped down precipices, he turned 
almost impossibl It ti 
on his head and sometimes on his feet— 
making his way like an avalanche, through | 
all obstructions, leaving a piece of his coat) 
here, of his nether garment there, a portion | 
of his vest’ on this bush, and a remnant of| 
his linen on that, and roaring at the top of | 
his voice, Stand by, men! Take to the | 
boats! Take to the boats !” 

The men, hearing the hoarse voice of their | 
commander, and seeing him, without hat, | 
his clothing torn, come rushing down the | 


hiliside, and tumbling in among them like a | 


maniac escaped from hiskeepers, did not wait | 
for explanations, but abandoned the half*cut | 
logs, in most undignified haste, and followed | 
their terrified commander into the boat.—| 
Quick as thought they cut the fasts, and | 


pushed off, stimulated to extraordinary ex: | 
ertions by the frantic shouts of Captain | 
Elkhorn, who kept continually exclaiming, | 
“ Pull away, boys! Pull away—for your 

lives! for your lives! vor YouR Lives !” 
Stimulated by terror—by the apprehen- 
sion of some certain yet mysterious and 
nameless evil—the men bent taeir backs to 
the work, and made marvellous quick time, 
in propelling the long-boat, nearly loaded 
with fire-wood, across the space which sepa- | 
rated the island of Cracatoa from the ship | 
Numa Pompilius. Oaptain Elkhorn, close- | 
ly followed by Mr. Mandril and the four | 
hastily clambered up the side of the | 


ship, casting anxious glances over their | 
shoulders, to uscertain if they were not hot-| 
ly seap by some evil spirit. | 
t was some time before Captain Elkhorn | 
could sufficiently recover from his fright to 
explain to his astonished ship’s company the 
cause of his terror, and describe the appall- | 
ing dangers to which he had been exposed. | 
The impression of terror which was stamped | 
on his mind by the sight of that hideous | 
anaconda—whose length could not have 
been less than thirty feet, with his glaring 
eyes and forked tongue, ready to spring 
upon him, crash him within his folds, a 
stow him away in his hideous, elastic sepul- | 
chre—was never effaced. For months the! 
unfortunate man was harassed by awful) 
visions of the serpent, The moment he | 
dropped asleep he again felt him writhing 
upon his bosom, and his cold, clammy sides 
rubbing against his face! Uttering loud 
sereams, he would awake, with heavy drops | 
of perspiration standing on his brow, every | 
limb convulsed, every feature distorted, and | 
denoting the intense agony of his sufferings. | 
After all, the anaconda, so far from be- | 
ing deserving of blame, was doubtless the 
savior of Captain Elkhorn’s life. Some 
beast of prey, scenting a human being, had 
undoubtedly been attracted to the spot| 
where the exhausted Elkhorn lay, “ar | 
in sleep and conscious security. hile 
making preparations for an onslaught, this 








| 





animal, licking his chops and rejoicing at | than it appeared to be before you jumped | incident, I began to wonder if all Sunday- | brought old Master Mitchell to the spot 


the prospect of a savory meal, was seen an 
watched by the anaconda, which reptile, by 
a similar process of reasoning, marked him 
for his prey ! ; 

The snake probably saw nothing of the 
man—and if he had seen him, might not 
have molested him, all its energies being | 
bent on securing within its terrible gripe, 
the animal, a leopard, a panther, perhaps a 
tiger, which was so busily employed in mak- 
ing demonstrations of a hostile character 
against the prostrate and unconscious cap- 
tain of the ship Numa Pompilius. 

Nevertheless—such is the ingratitude of 
man—the wild beast which meditated the 
instant destruction of Captain Elkhorn, 
seemed to make no leasant impression 
on his memory, while the remembrance of 
the snake, his undoubted preserver, like a 
horrid incubus, clung to him through life! 

Boston Journal. 
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hadpacen~ 
RUM. 

«What for,” asked a little boy of 
‘his Parra pe a what foo did 
‘God make rum? Didn’t he know it makes 
little boys’ fathers drunk, and a swearets, 
-and’a cursers, and idle, and their families 
wagged, and nothing hardly to cat? It's 





;seemed only about two feet deep ; but when 


filling with tears. « What will he say when 
God shows him hie = gs eee OR é 
mn ion ; a ¥ 
en te ah 
WATER-SPOUTS. 

Marvellous stories are told by sailors 
concerning water-spouts. To tell the truth, 
they are frightful looking objects when seen 
at sea, and many a tall ship has been over- 
whelmed by them, The cut we present this 
week will give some idea of their general 
appearance, One of them is represented as 
approaching a vessel which is firing cannon 
in order to disperse it. They first appear 
like an inverted cone, or sugar-loaf, extend- 
ing downwards from a dark cloud. As the 
cone approaches the water, the latter be- 
comes agitated, the spray rises higher and 
higher, and forms a union with the descend- 
ing column, The whole then passes on with 
more or less rapidity, producing a loud hiss- 
ing sound like that occasioned by the falling 
jets of an immense fountain. After a while 
the spout bursts, and the phenomenon dis- 
appears. 

Water-spouts occur on the land as well 
as on the ocean. When this is the case, 
they tear up trees, demolish fences, and in 
some instances carry up houses with all 
their inmates. 

The cause of water-spouts is not clearly 
understood. Some think they are due to 
opposing winds, meeting at a point and pro- 
ducing violent eddies. Others attribute | 
them to electricity, and this, we think, is| 
the more probable opinion. 








THE FAMILY. 





: For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

“ I noticed something pretty strange this 
morning, Uncle John.” 

“ What was that, Robert ?” 

“ Why, when I went to wash my hands, 
I found that my fingers looked shorter in 
the water than when they were out of it.” 

’ « Explain what you mean ?” 

“ Well, I mean this, Uncle: Isawa pin 
lying on the bottom of the basin, and trying | 
to pick it up with my finger and thumb, | 
you can’t think how much shorter they 
looked.” 

“ Very good, Bob. I see what you mean 
now. You have had enough, I suppose, | 
about the sense of hearing, and are now| 
‘going to ask questions about the sense of| 
seeing. Is that it, Robert ?” 

« Just so, sir.” 


. ; 2 e “Very good, Gerald. I th t you 
FAREED Sperm yon to 209 7” | ing #0, and if others will take the hint thus | would submit to law after a fittleehooton 


“I don’t know that I ever properly offered, I shall not regret having suggestéd | Now go to your seat.” 
wilderstood it.” it. Pp. BM. With sullen aspect the boy“went to his 
« You | that you can't see without seat in the school-room with the badge of 
Siedih « What therd 3 tn th late attendance on his arm. After some 
light ; that therd is mo power in the eye of time he went with his class into a recita- 
itself to see anything ; that light must be 


tion-room, but when tlie lesson was over, 
thrown from the object to the eye before it instead of going back to his seat he went to 
can be seen.” 


the window, and placing: his elbows on the 
“T understand that. -I-knew that last 


sill, rested his chin upon his hands, and 
yeas's-thanght- Will. Higgjnn-manted.to-per- stood, in sullen mood and with vacant eyes, 
suade me that some virtue went out of the 


gazing on the empty air. 
Presently Mr. Swan entered the room.— 
eye to the object, and that it was this which 
enabled us to see. But 1 soon convinced 


Seeing Gerald, he at once guessed the sub- 

ject of his thoughts. Knowing that the 

him that the light must pass from the object cat a ertoreapmenetbanceemene oti 4 
to the eye, and not from the eye to the ob- 

ject.” 


lala et bain deicdeaatatin dl Gerald’s submission, he approached the sul- 

H m atrar at it WL le 5 

Hilaiibn’s is ext as welt end, len lad and gently removed the band from 
“ Well, I’m glad you know so much.— 

But there is another point I must refer to 


: , his arm, 
pempcnt elk? Do hed e 5. In a moment Gerald dropped his hands 
before I can answer your question. The 
passage of light is very much like the pas- 


EU ER 
THE LITTLE BABY. 
What is that pretty little thing, 
That nurse so carefully doth bring, 
And round its head her apron fling? 
A baby ! 


Oh! dear, how very soft its cheek : 
wy Nurse, I cannot make it speak, 
And it can’t walk, it is so weak, 

Poor Baby. 
Here, take a bit, you little dear, 
T’ve got nice cake and sweetmeats here : 
*Tis very nice, you need not fear, 

You baby. 


¢ 
Wh: were once a baby too, 
And could not jump as now you do, 
But good mamma took care of you, 
Like baby. 
And then she taught your pretty feet 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 

















“ Well then, let us consider the question 
you have just started. You say your fin- | 
gers looked shorter when they were in. the} 
water than when they were ont of it.” 

“ They did.” 

“That is to say, they appeared so when 
you held them upright, or perpendicular, 
in the basin.” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“Have you never observed something 
similar when you have been swimming in 
the water, with other boys.” 

“ I don’t remember that I have.” 


with which he replied, inquiring into what- 
ever he thought might interest them, were | 
really delightful: The gentleman passed | . , 
on, looking as if he had been cheered and | Pass i veand his arm. 





“ Did you never find the water deeper | 


into it?” 

“ Oh yes; I was once nearly drowned by 
such a deception. I was standing ona kind 
of bridge or platform, where the water 


I jumped in it was above my armpits, I 
made a stumble, and was almost strangled.” 

“Ah, see what it is to be ignorant of 
these things, Bob. I hope you will remem- 
ber, in future, that water in a pond or river 
is always deeper than it appears to the eye. 
When water looks to be only about four feet, 
or 80, it is in reality six feet.” 

“ And what is the cause of this, sir ?— 
That is what I want to come at.” 

“ I presume it is, young man ; but I fear 
I shall not succeed in making it very plain 
to you. However, let us try. Did you 
ever observe, in putting a pole or an oar 
into the water, that it looked as if it were 
broken? The part beneath the water seem- 
ing to bend upwards, forming a kind of joint 
or elbow, like your arm slightly bent.” 





« Yes, many a time.” 


upon the window-sill, buried his face in 
them, burst into a flood of tears, and sobbed 
like a broken-hearted child. Kindness had 
: conquered him. 
sage of sound, which I have already ex- “O, Mr. Swan!” said he after a few 
plained to you. Itis disposed to tun in| To pat along the carpet neat, minutes, “you don’t know how wicked I 
straight lines, or rather ina direct ‘And call papa to come and meet i. rere, you rs into the room. ; I was 
‘. ’ ‘ is baby. making up my mind never to care for my- 
unless something presents itself to turn it Oh! dear mamma to take such care, self again, and to be just as wicked ant 
aside. The report of a cannon reflected) And no kind pains and trouble spare, could be. But when you untied the bad 
from a building will induce us to believe} To feed and nurse you when you were my heart melted, and my bad feelings Ai 
that the sound proceeded from the direction A baby. ge _ Now I feel like never being a 
sas a y again.” 
a es a Th — Gerald kept his word. There was no 
. P . it 1s Wi better boy after that in Master Mitchell’s 
light. It may be turned from its true school. To-day Gerald is a thrifty mer- 
course, by the object against which it strikes, CONQUERED BY KINDNESS. chant in this city of merchant princes. But 
or by the medium (such as water) through Mtn enboy wey vod = re was a | “4 a ‘his wick bp oa = 4 og 
ee " d “| boy’s school in New York kept by a noted|he kept his wicked purpose he wou’ 
ea — i aye oe will | Od schoolmaster, whom I will call Master|bably have been a poor, guilty, wostched 
ea e ie ake ight right back to the | Mitchell. He was a good-hearted old man, | outcast instead of the respected man he 
place from which they started, while water| but, after the fashion of those times, he|now is, Boys should be careful not to let 
in a vessel, will bend them as they pase ruled his —- with the rod. neal ree mem et ogee as - py their 
throush it'e li . aaenad Among his pupils was a wrong-hea’ earts, for it is not often that a kind, sensi- 
oa a : eee rd oo uae | boy —I g. call him Gerald-—wip loved | ble, loving soul, like Mr. Swan, is at hand 
; 8 ate. pon se ree, | fun and mischief far better than study. He | to cast them out. 
and this refraction deceives us into the be-| was the rebel. of the school and the lague| Gerald was conquered by kindness. We 
lief that the object we look at is in a differ- of good old Master Mitchell, who flogged | can all use that precious weapon. Let my 
ent position from what it is. Hence the and flogged bim until he cared roe oe for | children 7, a gar ge it and try to 
the old man’s rattan than for the idle wind | conquer all their’ enemies by gentle acts, 
peace ae ae cate mse apatite | which whistled in the keyhole of the school- | sweet smiles, and kind words.—S. S. Adv. 
s the surface of the water, which ele dots. 
made the hand look shorter. Hence the| After a time Master Mitchell procured mpg 
river you were going to bathe in seemed |an assistant—I will call him Master Swan. THE AGED SPINSTER. 
only two feet deep.” Hence the oar seemed | This gentleman was tall as a grenadier, Upon the estate of a wealthy nobleman, 
nant op haiti ‘ust at the dividing line be- | St0Ut 98 & genuine old Dutchman, and brim | there dwelt by herself in a small house a 
‘ pe 8 "| full of kindness, With him the rod was a/ very old woman, who used to spin all day 
tween air and water. \last resort, His sceptre was love. His| long for a living. Although this old crea- 
“Thank you, Uncle. I understand it| appeal was made to the honor and the affec-| ture used to work very hard indeed, she 
now, first rate. At least I see it more) tions of his pupils and not to their shoulders | was not so good as she might be. When- 
clearly than I ever saw it before.” and palms. jever she earned a little money, she would 
Master Swan soon found his way to the buy a bottle of liquor, and spend the whole 
a ces | better nature of Gerald. Under his treat-| night in drinking; and when she got un- 
For Gs Cpe. ment that boy soon became the dux instead | steady, she would sing and scream so loud 
A STREET INCIDENT. of the plague of the school, very much to| that she could be heard a long distance off. 
As I was walking in Washington street | the surprise of old Master Mitchell. No| Now, although this old woman was exceed- 
the other day, I met two boys, of perhaps | boy had better lessons or was better be-| ingly fond of her bottle, she endeavored to 
Within’. ‘di! Gedliie: “elles We whose | haved than Gerald. |keep her indulgence secret; and she man- 
: y ge, | The new master made it a rule to place | aged it so well, that no one would believe 
bright, pleasant countertances attracted me |, strip or band of white rag round the arm | that the aged female Ife saw spinning so in- 
very much. Just as I was passing, I saw | of every late scholar, which he was required dustriously could possibly be guilty of such 
them stop and speak to a gentleman whom to wear through the gon part of a ses- | Wickedness, 
they met. Perhaps it was not very polite, | Sion of the school. This had a greater ef-| _Now, it happened that a very good lady, 
but the manner of the boys interested me | fe in. preventing late attendance than | who er nee nner ee 
: | whip or ferule ever had. The boys shrunk | poor, and disseminating benefits among all 
so much that I could not help lounging at! ¢.on that badge of delinquency as from a| unfortunate persons, received information of 
the crossing a moment to observe them. stain upon their honor. |the whereabouts of the old woman whose 
It seems they had recognized the gentle-/ One afternoon Gerald, having been at a industry and peculiar habits we have just 
man as a former Sunday-school teacher, and | fire during the noon recess, was late. The - we of 5 a cows | that a small sum 
, . : - + |monitor at the door held out the badge as °! money wou at the time a very ac- 
a rar ig nes game entered the room. Knitting his ote ceptable present, she hastened to the little 
y gree’ im, an e kind cordiality and flashing fire from his eyes, he scowled | house, from which could be heard the steady 
and said: buzz of the fast-flying spinning-wheel. 
“ I won’t put that thing on my arm !” “Well, my good woman,” said the visi- 
“ You must !” replied the monitor, trying | tor, upon entering, “ you are having a busy 
time of it !” 
| “No more ’an usual, my lady,” was the 
A scuffle then took place, which soon #28wer. 
“Do you work this way all day ?” 
“ Ay, my lady, I do.” 
“Then you have no time for anything 
else ?” 


“ 1% 99? i 
encouraged, and as I remembered the little 1. wren's "ental, Gerald, 


school teachers succeeded go well in secur-| armed with his terrible rattan. Of course 
ing the affections of their scholars, and if aby reg erry tgs or 
: |not yield. e old man pli e rattan. | : 
_ an piel A . | The boy’s blood was up. He used his arms| “ No time at all, my lady.” 
I thought of last Sabbath morning, when and legs, and, being a very stout boy, was) “ I see a Bible there,” continued the vis- 
the weather was such as made it very incon-| more than a match for the trembling old| itor ; “do you read it often ?” 
venient for a lady to walk, and yet, as my| teacher. Hearing the noise of this strife,| “ Ay, Ido. Every night sees me at it.” 
class consisted of eight boys, and I did not|Mr. Swan came from a recitation-room, During the above brief conversation, the 
die Wiss he theta be’ tide bi" Weeks y and, stepping to the senior master, touched | Wheel had been buzzing and buzzing. This 
y they Pp » S| his aym and said: continuance of work produced upon the vis~ 
made an effort to go to Sunday-school. I| «Give Gerald up to me. I'll manage itor a favorable opinion of the aged spinster, 
must confess to some disappointment at find- | him.” ; and unperceived she slipped a bank-note be- 
ing only three present. On inquiring for| The old man was too glad of this power- | tween the leaves of the much-worn Bible ; 
one of them, I understood from his sister | ft! reinforcement to refuse its aid. So he, and after purchasing some cotton, she de~ 
that he could not venture out, and yet she | S2¥¢ UP the struggle and went to his desk. | parted, picturing to herself the good wom- 
» and y r. Swan to the boy, and in kind|an's surprise upon finding the bank-note 
was qarees wT “ cia “ a but firm tones, said : . that evening, when she read “ those sweet 
“ Why is it,” I thought, “ that my class 


« Gerald, come with me!” stories of old.” 

cannot make an effort to attend, when they} The boy rose sullenly and followed his But the old woman was a total stranger 
know that their teacher does so? The fault|##!wart teacher into a recitation-room. to the contents of the “Good Book,” or 
west 1b denoehine. Pikes Thave ae ( «Sit down,” said Mr. Swan, pointing to | she would never have told the falsehood 

° » Perhaps I have not! . seas, she did; for she not only did not read it 
taken the right way to gain their interest;/ Gerald obeyed. The teacher sat beside every night, but she had never to the best 
have not understood their characters, or en- | him, took his hand, and said: of her recollection, opened it. 
deayored to make the lessons pleasant st at “Gerald, do you think it necessary to Six months passed away, and the lady 
attractive.” A teacher can never promote | 2ave laws in « school ?” made her another visit. They conversed 
the real good of her class, unless she can 


« Yes, sir.” ‘for some time; but as no mention wag 
gain their affections. But ought they not when they are broken ?”—“ Yes, sir.” 








“Isn't it right to enforce those laws made of the present given six months pre- 
} : : 
| Vious, the lady said : 
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THE YOUTH" S* COMPANION. ° 








« And do still.read Bible?” but keep it until you have six, and then 
“« Ay, Ldo - Every cas om me atiit.” | to the baker's and buy a nice loaf of 
« Indeed !” exclaimed the lady. At the | bread— 
gathe. time taking the book from the shelf, 1 
and carefully turning over the leaves, she| Stop a moment, and I will tell you. A 
took out the identical note she had herself| poor old lady lives down the alley below 
placed there, and said : your house, and all that she has to li¥e up- 
“My good woman, are you sure you/on is what kind neighbors bring in. Now, 
read your Bible every night ?” 
« Ay, I am, my lady. 


« Why, what do I want to buy bread for ?””| corn to grow, and the harvest wil 





der me ?” 


“Oh! nothing; but did you not per-|house and say: “ Here, Mrs. B., is a loaf 
ceive this note in any of your readings? I|of bread, will you please accept of it?” 


laced it in this book six months ago, and 
it is here untouched, How is that?” 


“Sakes alive!” cried the old woman,|hand upon my head, and say, ‘God 


“how poor my eyes must be getting, when | 
I could not see that, and me reading every | 
night !” 

“Well,” said the lady, who began to per- 
ceive the true character of the spinster, 
“since you cannot see this note, I will re- 
tain it; and after this, pray be more care- 
ful when you read.” % saying, she de- 
parted, having previously placed a small 
gold-piece in the old woman’s Bible. | 

After the lady had closed the door after | 





her, the old hypocrite gave herself up to| fi 


the most fearful rage. She showered heavy 
imprecations upon herself for being such a 
fool, and upon her visitor for thus fruitless- 
ly attempting to be of service to her. All| 
of a sudden, the thought struck her that | 
her unknown friend might have left some- | 
thing in the book for her again; so she_ 
took it down from the shelf, and commenced | 
to turn over the leaves. “ Pshaw!” said | 
she, “I will never find it this way!” So| 
she took-both covers in her hands, and gave 
the book one or two good shakes, There- 
upon, the gold-piece fell out upon the floor, 
and rolled into a hole, where it was lost to 
the old woman forever.—Ch. Inqutrer. 


pe aie 
“ BEGINNING RIGHT.” 

In the course of my reading this morn- 
ing I chanced to fall in with a pretty piece 
entitled, A’ Second Leaf from Florence | 
Ray's Journal.” There are several very | 
touching points in it, and in particular one) 
in which the writer tells how happy she felt 


What's to hin-| get ‘7 mother to put a white napkin 


roun 


“Well, Dll do it. 
she’ll say. She will ery, and then put her 


my little boy!” And I shall feel so happy. 
I wish I had the money now. 
spend a cent until I get it.” 

Then you will enjoy your money, “It 
is more blessed to give than to receive.” 

# tab 
CROWN HIM LORD OF ALL. 
A Sunday-school teacher was dying.— 


it and then carry it down to her|she peeped out, “I see a poor little kitty, 
right under the gas-lamp, almost drowned | 
in the rain; don’t you hear it? 
I know just what thing, it is crying dreadfully.” 


bless | bring in pussy from the side-walk. 


ever, soon had it wrapped in flannel, and 
dried off carefully, an 


go | lightning then ?” continued she. «!'' 


“No, dear. This storm is quite scstse| 


read.” 


" ‘a fics. torr dnaratlbarney: a 

sary. The rain will cause’ ‘ over the house to find her mother. “I have 

x i be more got Lily—I have got kitty again. lege: COTOS som Bo Bey Some Oe TM ie. 
tiful, and poor folks will have more she is—only' see!” 


* Great was the joy of Mary Mason. She) Joop cuzER FOR THE HOLIDAYS! 
The Aimwell Stories. 
CLINTON ; or, Life in the Country. 6 cents. 


| BLLA ; or, Turning Over a New Leaf. 16mo. 63 cents, 
Sally was very kind, was she not? Tho! WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy. 16mo. 63 cents. 


The rain was soon over, and the Sa two girls became fast friends after this, you | Hasty cc terme cre tect ie. 
began to sound more and more distant, and, may depend. 
do you take your loaf of nice bread, and | Mary once more crept to the. window. 


| JESSIE ; or, Trying to be Somebody. 16mo. 68 cents. 
The six volumes are put up uniformly, in an elegant box, for 





«Qh, mother,” she exclaimed, as soon as 


Poor little 





The servant was called, and desired to 


“Here, Amelia, give it to me. 


isn’t it wet ?” 
It proved to be a beautiful Maltese, but | 


so drenched, it was impossible for a long | 


time to say what was its color. Mary, how- 





never did a youn 
miss of the family of cats fare better or fall 


The light of heaven was in his eye, seraph-| i444 kinder hands. 


ic smiles played upon his thin lips, and pre- 
cious thoughts of Jesus and his mighty love 
Hed his heart with a joy I cannot describe. 
Just before he sunk away, he turned to his 
daughter, who was bending most lovingly 
over his bed, and said: 

“ Bring—” 

More he could not say, for no strength 
had he to speak more. His child looked 
with earnest gaze in his face, and said : 

« What shall I bring, my father ?” 

“ Bring—-” 

His child was in an agony of desire to 
know that dying father’s last request, and 
she said: 

“ Dear, precious father, do try to tell me | 
what you want. I will do anything you 
wish me to do.” 

The dying teacher rallied all his strength 
and finally murmured : 


“ Bring—forth—the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all.” 


And as these words died away upon his| 
lips his soul flew up to join the grand com- | 
pany in heavenp which is ever casting crowns 
at the feet of their Saviour, and singing hal- | 
leluiahs to God and the Lamb. 

Wasn’t that a happy death, my children ? | 








| Were passing, an 


Well, there is no doubt but Mary was 
leased with her little foundling. Shegave 
it milk, had a nice bed made for it in a box ; 
ut a blue ribbon round Lily’s neck, (for so | 
she called it,) and would scarce suffer it out | 
of her sight night or day. 

Lily was very fond of sitting up at the| 
kitchen window catching flies, or peeping | 
out at the dogs as they ran by. Many lit- 
tle girls stopped to look at her, and they all 
declared they never saw such agnice little | 
kitty as Mary Mason’s. 

One day a lady and her little daughter | 
noticed Lily in the win- 
dow. Why mother,” exclaimed Jennie 
Bailey, “ that’s our cat—I’m sure it’s our | 
kitty—I’m certain of it, mother. Let’s go 
in and ask where they got it.” 

Mrs. Bailey felt sure it was Jennie’s cat, 
and asked Mrs. Mason how her daughter 
came possessed of it. 

Mrs. Mason told her they found it on the 
sidewalk one night, almost drowned with the | 
rain. 

“Oh, that’s the very cat,” said Jennie ; | 
“ that’s my cat—we lost her one wet night, 
a good while ago. I must have my cat, I 





on account of her having listened to the | Would you like to die thus when your hour | won't go home without my cat !” 


voice of conscience. It runs thus :— | 


How cold it was last Tuesday morning !| 
Mary waked us up about six o’clock, and [ | 
didn’t thank her a bit I assure you. I felt 
the very strongest temptation to turn over 
in the warm place Lizzie had just vacated 
and finish the pleasant dream which had 
been so rudely interrupted. But I didn’t. | 
“ Begin right! Begin right!” whispered 
conscience so persistently that I jumped | 
out of bed and began to dress very briskly. 
For the first time in my life, I believe, I 


astonished Lizzie by being ready to oi" -ntlteeee 


down ten minutes before she was; and of- 
fering to hook her dress. I felt so happy 
as [ ran lightly down stairs to the break- 
fast room. Why? Was it because I had | 


read that beautiful chapter 1. Cor. xiii. on! 4. 


Charity, and then kneeling down asked 
God, as well as I knew how, to help me to 


act out its precepts during the day? Tom | That I might be a better son. 


was standing by the window, and turned 
his head as I came in. But when he saw 
it was only me, he turned his face hastily 
to the window again. I am sure he was 
thinking of our dispute the day before. I 
felt hurt and repulsed but I remembered 
Charity “is not easily provoked, thinketh 
no evil.” So I did not appear to notice it 
but went up to him and said very cheer- 
fully 

“Good morning, brother Tom !” 

He looked a little surprised, but answered 
very kindly, and we began an interesting 
conversation about his pigeons, and I prom- 
ised to go with him and look at the nests 
Saturday afternoon. 
me in his heart all my ugly behavior the 
day before, though we didn’t speak of it.— 
I went to kiss mother and father immedi- 
ately when.they came in. I staid a little 
while by mother and whispered, “ please, 
mother [’m very sorry for my bad behavior 
yesterday. Will you forgive me? Iam 
going to try and do better today.” There 
was such a great lump in my throat I 
couldn’t say any more. Darling mother! 
She pressed my hand, and kissed me so 
kindly, that I hurried away to a seat in 
the corner to hide my tears. 

sastagbicdes 
IT I8 ONLY A CENT. 

Now, my little lad, don’t spend that cent 
for candy. 3 

« Why, didn’t father give it to me?” 

Certainly, but that is no reason why you 
should spend it. If you run over to the 
candy shop and buy a roll, in five minutes 
you will be no better off for having the 
money; now save your money and put it 
in a box. : 

But it’s only a cent !” 

A hundred of them will make a dollar, 
and if you do not save the cents you will 
never have a dollar. : 

“ But papa gave me this to enjoy it. I 
do not want to lay it up.” 

Well, I will tell you how to enjoy it— 
not by throwing it away for sweetmieats ; 


I am sure he forgave | 


comes? If so, learn to dive loving, honor- | 
ing, and praising Jesus. Learn to love him 
now, so that your heart will ever sing— 
~* Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all.” 
FR aer 
A BETTER SOW. , 
An old man to our hearth had come, 
One evening in the time of snow, 
He told us of fis childhood’s home, 
And of his parents long : 
How much for him they worked and prayed— 
How long their toils and prayers were done ; 


/We never knew what early sin 

| Called forth that aged traveller's sigh, 
But often have I thought since then, 
My parents must grow old and die ; 
nd mine may be a grief as keen 

For harsh words said, or follies done ; 
| Therefore, my daily prayer has been 
sss 
NECESSITY OF BODILY HEALTH. 
No keenness or culture of intellect that 
|does not embrace culture of health—no| 
wealth, no morality, and not even a reli-| 
gion, that does not embrace the preserva-| 
tion of the physical system from all deteri- 
| oration, will ever last long. No nation or 
| people will ever preserve the weight of in- 
|fluence to which they were naturally enti-| 


“There is no doubt about it, observed | 
Mrs. Bailey ; “it is Jenny’s cat, Mrs. Ma- 
son, and of course you don’t wish to keep 
it.” | 

‘“T must haye my cat now !” cried Jenny, 
“IT won't go home without.it.” 

Mrs. Maxon said, of course, if it was hers | 
she should have it, and immediately gave it | 
to her. 

As soon as Mary returned from school, | 
she ran to the refrigerator and got some 
milk for Lily, and began calling, “ Pussy, 
pussy !” 

Mrs. Mason could not help crying, for she 
knew how poor Mary would feel when she | 
learned what had happened to her pet. 

“ Mary,” said Mrs, Mason, “I have sad 
news to tell you. That was Mrs. Bailey’s| 
cat, and she has called here and taken it! 
away.” 

Poor Mary was soon bathed in tears, and | 
could not have wept more if Lily had been | 
her*infant sister. | 

Every day as she went to school she 
would pass by Mrs. Bailey’s to get a sight 
of Lily, and on one occasion, when Lily saw 
her, they could hardly keep her from jump- | 
ing out of the window. 

Mary’s heart was so full of her loss that 
she told several of her companions about it, 





jand among the rest Sally Barnes. Sally | 


became very thoughtful as they walked | 


| tled, among others, without manliness of i home from school together, and as soon as 


| development. 


ait 
KIND WORDS. 

Kind words are among the brightest 
flowers of earth; they convert the hum- 
blest home into a paradise; therefore use 
them, especially around the fireside circle. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 








THE LOST KITTEN. 

| Come away from the window, Mary,” 
|said Mrs, Mason to her little daughter, who 
| was peeping out through the blinds at the 
|flashes of lightning which every now and 
|then lit up the sky. “Come away from 
tho window, there is a storm coming on; 
the night is quite dark, and the lightning 
may hurt your eyes, dear.” 

At that moment there was another bright 
flash, followed at once by a loud crash of 
thunder, and torrents of rain. 

Mary stood beside her mother, who held 
her little hand in hers, and bade her not to 
|fear—that there was little danger of light- 
ning while sitting in the centre of the floor 
with the feet resting on a soft dry carpet. 
“ God, however, is the best pain tb re- 
a Mrs, Mason. : 

ary felt composed, yet looked up some- 
what anxiously to her mother at ones suc- 
ceeding flash. 

“ Are not people sometimes killed by 
lightning !” inquired Mary. 

“ Yes, dear.” 


they parted, she went right to Mrs. Bailey’s 
and asked if they had lost a kitten. 

Mrs. Bailey said they had, but that they | 
had found it again at Mrs. Mason’s. 

“ How long ago is it since you lost it?” 
inquired Sally, 

“Tt is just two months,” replied Mrs. | 
Bailey. 

“ Had it a red ribbon about its neck when 
it went astray ?” 

“ It had,” returned Mrs. Bailey. 

“Then Ihave your kitten, Mrs. Bailey. 
The one you got at Mr. Mason’s is not yours. 
That was found more than three months ago, 
during that heavy thunder storm, if you re- 
member, we had one night.” 

“ T should like to see the kitten you have,” 
remarked Mrs, Bailey. 

“T will let you see it in a few minutes,” 
replied Sally. . 

As soon as she returned—“Qh, yes,— 
here, Jenny—here is your cat!” exclaimed 
Mrs, Bailey ; “I know it by the few white 
hairs on its breast. Yes, yes, I see now. 
This is ours.” 

“Then you will please let me have the 
other to take to Mary Mason,” said Sally. 

“ Certainly,” said Mrs. Bailey. 

The next minute Sally Barnes. was ri 
ing at Mrs.,Mason’s door, with Lily in her 
arms. Who should open the door but little 


Mary. 
’s your kitty again!" cried Sally. 
& Te was'nt Mrs iley’s after all. T hed 





Poor | childhood, and yet 
But I won’t | thing—poor thing, exclaimed Mary. “Oh, 


SORIPTURE QUESTION BOOK 
On the New Testament. 


YOUTH’S | nay 


long a 

above the needs of Kittle |, 
yet sufficient to sUmulate 
the mind and quicken the moral sens!! 

being prepared by the abk hor of the 'Y Question 


Constant and urgent 
question book for Yours. 





$3,75. 
TO SABBATH-SCHOOL TEACHERS. ln ER Oe We mek wanes seohert hh, 
I shall publish, on the 15th of March, an entirely new and | “ity and country life, of - a doer .qparts, of 
a entainnneieernemen bua troubles of boys and girls, thai hever FX of 


Peter Coddle’s Trip te New York. 


This equeeing game wes the loot neentional tee author, and 
— a van be played by any number of children or adults. It is really 
has ® three in and the fun is continually changing. In 


neat boxes, 37 1-2 cents. 


BANVARD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES. 


Book, and will exactly meet the wants of a large and interest- | 
ing class of pupils in our Sabbath Schools. PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. 16mo. 60 centa. 


HENRY HOYT, 


9 CORNHILL. 9-4iw 





A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL 
SABBATH-SCHOOL AND FAMILY LIBRARY. 
I have just prepared one of the most char: 
bie Libraries yet given w the public. Lhe 
volumes, Waking over ox thousand 
gious » £Re buvks wi Lis Livrary are 
in (ull muslin bludings, pron oe anu numbered, but tue 





ty fiunisa, 
this Library tills the eye, and ieaves bul Ue to be desired.— Ssinusing incident, and is admirably 
y Ve auditions tune W ulus as uew the Family Library. 


Tu the abo’ wilt be muaue Loum 
works are issued, dhe price in a naudseme case Will be $19.00, 
with a siberal, 


HENRY HUY'T, 


9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. o—1w 


WHAT AYER’S SARSAPARILLA DOES 
PUR DERANGAMENT OF THK LIVaR, 


Srorr’s Cuossine, Palladega Cv., Ala., yth Aug., '59. 

Da. J. U. Aver, Lowell, Mass.— 
Sir: L take any pen Ww tel you What your Sarsaparilla and 
Cutuaruc pills aave duue lor me. 1 bad been with 
Lwer Comypksens tut six years, wi Whica 4 Was ever Well, 
ly diver Was sore Ww ine 
wuch, auu tue Yuclurs salud Was congested. 1 suliefed om 
y. aly was 


ey eS Buu sku vileR Yelluw. Uc- 
Cuslvuaily 1 bad & Vurwcluus Appelile, Vul yeuerally mule at all. 
A ufeadlul scusativu vl uppressivu vu uly Bi om, Wilk Wan 
Bvur aud & Yivvasy stuBsuvl vi Sica 
auguisi. Yuu cali 


uns 
Commun, Wilivul reiiel, ua Worn bie vuUl Bu Lnat 1 never ea- | 
pecleu Ww be beter ; UUL readiug Li tue Uurlstiau Advucate, of | 
Juul Sarsupariia, | CuMUeLOEU taKtuy IL Wilu voCasiuual suuall 
duses vl your Jute, lo Pegulate Wue vowels as OU direct. Frum | 
Une urst 1 Mad mUre CleCL Upull my disy: 4 BUppused 
@uy luiug Could Dave. 1 regaled iy Leallo rapidly, duu uuW | 
aller cieven Weeks, eRjuy as god Dealln aud sieugla as any | 
Clue! ui, May Lue * Dispeuser of all guuu’’ s*LOWer Liessigs | 
Ou yuu. * Joma W. DSrort. | 
#repared by DR. J. C. AYER & UO., Loweil, Mass. 

Suid by al Vrugygists. 8 


CLARK’ 
every scavul in Lae U 
allend, Wilh your ust Yulce, 
J. W. DAUGHADAY &£CO., 


Publishers, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


SIMPLE AND EFF .VE.—Redding’s Russia Salve is 
the most simple and edective remedy fur vurns, scelds, cuts, 
wuulus, curus, Chiluiains, | 
haus, etc., uow velure tae pauviic. 
2 Ceuls a Lox. 


"S SCHOOL VISITOR sent free t One Agent in 
nick. Address, uaming the Scheul yun 


8—2wp 


For sale everywnere at | 


DR. J. W. POLAND'S 
FAMILY MEDICINES. 
PREPARED AT GOFFSTOWN CENTRE, ¥. B. 





NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. 16mo. 60 cents. 

| ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. 16mo. 60 cents. 

| TRAGIC SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. 16mo, 
i cel 5 


The series bound uniformly, in a neat box, $2.50. 
Li ay young readers from story-books to the 





Chambers’ Heme Book; or Poeket 
Miscellany. 
6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 


This series contains a fund of valuable imformation and 
adapted to the Scheol and 


@poount Ww Sabvata Scuvois. THE POOR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. mo. 


75 cents. 


THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. i6mo. 75 cents 


volumes, by Rev. W. M. Thayer, 


lives of Amos La’ ‘and Mary Lyon; inspire boys ‘and girls 
, ives of Amos wrence on, ys 
to high aims and wseful lives. oH - 


YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. 16mo. 75 cents. 

It is not often that a company of school-boys take a wo 
Europe, and the record of what they saw and talked about 
oo tw all young readers @ good idea of whatis worth seeing 

in Europe. 
THE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. 16mo. 75 cents. 

Some 41401 Uyys have thought this more interesting than 
even ‘* Ro¥uwson Crusoe,” or “The Swiss Family Robinson,” 
because v .« » boyish adventures and perils. 


PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE ; or, Book o 

Home Education and Entertainment. lémo. 75 cents. 

inexhaustible mine of instructive amusement for the 
long winter evenings. 
NEWCOMB’S WORKS. 
KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN to Guide them in the Path 
of Peace. limo. cloth, 42 cents. 

A simple and beautiful exposition of the doctrines and duties 
of the Gospel, in language and with illustrations adapted to 
children. 

Any one of these works will be = by the Publishers, post 

xed. 


_ | paid, on receipt of the price anne: 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 





BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 


A compound of Coeoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
pent ‘or efficacy and agreeableness, it is witbont sn 
ual, 


t prevents the hair from falling off. 
It pense its healthy and vigorous growth. 
It is not greasy or sticky. 
It leaves no di ble 4 
It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 
It affords the richest lustre. 
It remains longest in effect. 





The well-known Hgapacuz Kuizr. For nerv- 


1. sick and 
| ous headache, aud nervous uiseases generally, Price w cents 


2. divavk Doctor. Phe great rewedy jor all kinds of huwers., 
Une physician aioue has already bouget aud used uver jurty 
gallons vi it. Price w cents per botue. 3. Wauire Pine Vom- 
Puunp. Wherever used, yonder 


An PLasTER. Prwe iz cents. The vest plaster ‘in ex- 
istence, The Pain saser, Cuilbviain Killer, Butternut Pills, aud 
a Ullitment are equally goud mm Uheir place, and equally 
cheap. 

G. U. Goodwin & Co., and Weeks & Potter, Boston, General 
Agents. Svid by all dealers in medicines. oly 


CLARK’S SCHOOL VISITOR, 
VOLUME IV. 


An Eight Page Monthly Day School Paper, con’ 
ings, Kugravings, Dialogues, Music, Stones, &c., tur scuvlars 
everywhere. ne March Number will appear in entire new 
type. 


SOMETHING NEW! 


The Visitor is now printed with a colored border, a feature 
heretofure unknown among papers. 


An Annual Pictorial Holiday School Visitor is furnished to 
every Subscriber, gratis. 

TKRMS: Fine, colored border editions 50 cents a year ; 40 
ceuts iu clubs of ten. 

ep eee peat ot cometh in ceennateaen Pre- 
miuus given for cluvs, Compositions titer Writing! 

A ULAKK & DAUGHADAY Publishers, 

ry Pittaburgn, Pa. 


A TRUE STORY. 
THE STORY OF 
OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
Iblustrated. 

This is one of the most interesting little books ever 
for children, and @ true story, 
who read the Youth's C must papa 
this beautiful little volume for them. 

Price 38 Cents. 

And the Publishers have also other nice little books for chil 

dren, that have pictures in them. 
SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
“SABBATH TALKS ABOUT THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 


teo, aud all the boys and girls | 
ask their to buy 


It costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, 1857. 
Messrs. J. Bunnert & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 


the srlutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
ent Gair Cil—(C ‘ ) 





For many months my bair had been falling off, until 
| was fearful of losing it entirely. Theskin upon my beac 
became giadusily more and more inflamed, so that I could 
| not touch it without pain. This irritated condition 1 
| attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
which I have since been told contain campbene spirit. 

By the advice of my physician, to whom you had showed 
your process of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced its 
use the last week in June. The first application allayed 
the itching and irrivation; in three or four days the red. 
| ness and tenderness disappeared—the hair ceased to fall, 

and I have now a thick growth of new hair. I trust that 
others, similar:y afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
| y- Yours vi hg 
SUSAN RB. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

A single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. It is 
| coneeded by all who have used it to be the 
cheapest Hair Dressing in th- World. 

pared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 

Teor by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 

7 


| 





MARTIN L. BRADFORD 
142 WASHINGTON STREET, TON, 
of Cutlery, Hi Skates, and Fishing Tack 
18 THE PLACE WHERE THE BOYS CAN BUY BOXES CONTAINING 
A Whole Sett of Carpenter's Toels, 
ALL KINDS OF SKATES, 
EVERY SORT OF JACK KNIVES AND POCKET KNIVES 
GARDEN TOOLS, FISHING RODS, LINES, HOOKS, 
Setts of Drawing I 


co.’ 8, 








And a box that has four very interesting books in it, each | If 18 THE PLACE, TOO, WHERE THE GIRLS CAN BUY 


with pictures. 
THE LIGHT HEARTED GIRL. 
THE LOST LAMB. 
TUR CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
J. E. TILTON & CO., 


161 Washington St., Opposite Milk - 





BOY 8’ CLOTHING. 


UNBIVALLED STOCK OF BOYS’ FALL AND 
WINTER CLOTHING, 
Wholesale. 


29" A superb assortment, well worthy the examins- 
tion of dealers before purchasing elsewhere. 


GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 
OAK HALL, 
32 and 34 Nerth Street. 39 





WILLIAM HEATH, 

79 CORNHILL, BOSTOR, 
DEALER IN 
Sabbath-Scheol Beoks, 
—AND— 


* Theological Literature; 





her cat all the time, and didn’t know it—it 








“Would it not be better to have no 


came mewing to our door one wet night, and | #2, BIBLES, TESTAMENTS ; Publishes VESTRY 
T took i in. ‘een Reet Was Bsa or Bath Wetagy a Beedle 


SCISSORS, NEEDLES, 
Ladies’ Companions, 
OopeeaT Re Glove Hooks, finery Needles, &c., 
SCHOOL PENKNIVES, 
Collars for their little dogs, Hooks to button their Gaiter Beots 
Girls’ Skates, 
Presents for their Fathers and Brothers ; 
AND THE PLACK WHERE THE 
PARENTS OF THE GIELS AND BOYS 


Bny all sorts of CUTLERY for THE T. and all kinds o 
MARDWARE for Fomiiy Use’ o-u~ 


PHE BOSTON REMEDY! 

REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE, 

VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 

8 free from mercurial matt 
I Lats nna pepe A will its a then iteeeaeee 
the remedies that may be 7 &@ regular 
tis an article 
necessity, being used alike by rich and 3 aud has 
prov. the BEST AND SURUST REMEDY for al) thore 
tly afflictions, viz— 

Burns poser — Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 
itten Parts {Eprains, Corn, ens, \ 





is put up in metal boxes, three at 95 
50 chogh ae tp The largest sizsc B= Boy the 
gramtty ofeis of the smallest boxes, and is warranted 
its virtues in climate. 4 
BEDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mass. 
Barnes & Park Fhehnle Me arent 13 & 15 Park Row 
. e' e 


le—ly 











THE YOU TH’S: COMPANION. 





YOUTHS COMPANION. 


BOSTON, MARCH 1, 1860. 








SUDDEN DEATH. 
It was o beautiful spring morning, and I 


“ who sitteth on the throne, and to the Lamb, 
forever and ever ;”’ & where noné are 
found save they ‘‘ whose names are written in 
the Lamb's book of life:’’ i 
When we are tempted, then, to long for a 


eat out for my Oe yar yen | of the Bible—the only heaven to be found in 


breese had swept the dew-drops from the leaves, 
and was scattering a thousand sweet perfumes, 
and every plant, and flower, and spire of grass 
seemed rejoicing in the clear, soft sunlight. . I 
stepped lightly Onward, for my heart beat in 
Gnison with the joy around me, and I scarcely 
felt that earth was a place where sorrow, and 
tears, and death had an existence ; all within 
anid without was so full of life and joy. 

I turned a corner to inquire for Louisa P—. 
She had been an invalid for some time, but as 
I had heard of her riding out, I expected to 
find her better, and perhaps able to see me. So 
with a cheerful tone I said to the young woman 
who came to the door, 

“* How is Miss P— this morning ?”’ 

‘+ She is dead,”’ was the reply ; ‘‘ she died 
about one o'clock last night.”’ 


Dead! Louisa P— dead! I could scarcely 
credit it. It was as if a heavy blow had fallen 
on my heart. 


** Was it not very unexpected ?’’ I asked. 

** She had failed rapidly for a few days, and 
we were quite alarmed about her yesterday, 
tiot before.” 

“ Did she herself think she should not re- 
cover ?”’ 

‘* No: Ido not suppose she had once thought 
of dying from this illness ; she always laughed 
if any one spoke of her as much sick, and in- 
tended to start on a journey in a few days.’’ 


the universe of God. Have we the holy desires, 
the ‘fervent love, the active benevolence, the 
perfect submission, which would bring us into 
harmony with the pure spirits there? Have 
our hearte been so renewed by the blood of 
Christ that we aro willing to bear, as well as 
to do Gud’s will, whatever that will may be? 
If not, we ought to fear death, and not long 
for it. The religion of Christ sanctions no 
cowardly sloth, no unmanly shrinking from 
toil and suffering. It enjoins the most celf- 
ificing and protracted efforts, and the most 
heroic endurance, even to drinking of the cup 
which he drank of, and partaking of his bap- 
tism of agony and blood. It offers rest to the 
weary, but it is the rest from sinful passions, 
the peace which springs from loving obedience, 
not the low, sensual rest which is but another 
name for indolence and cowardice. 
The following lines by a quain teh au- 
thor, are so applicable to the subject, I will 
copy them :— 





release from the cares and burdens of life, let - 
us ask ourselves if we are fitted for the heaven | 


It was with a heavy heart I proceeded on my Wyetber, thy will teGene’ which says, 
walk. The sky was just as blue as befure, the 
air just aé fresh and pure, and birds, leaves, 








and flowers were still pouring forth their songs LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 
and smiles, but it all seemed a sad mockery 

now. Only a few weeks betore, Louisa P— had Lafayette, Fad, 4, 1860. 
been tripping along that very walk with a| My Dear Little Companion :—Come to me 
light step and sparkling eye, and a bounding, |*0ther year, and I hope many more, as I 


would not misa the bright spot you make when 
What a | you arrive. It is tikes tithe ey sunbeam 
on a cloudy day. Weall read you at home, 
and then I carry you to Sabbath-school, and 
give you to a little girl, whose parents are 
poor, and she takes as good care of you as she 
would of a kind friend. 
Your friend and well-wisher, 


Fhibbardston, Mass:, Feb. 8, 1860. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs :— Please 
find enclosed one dollar, to pay for my Youth's 
Companion the current year. I have taken 
the Companion for about fifteen years. I took 
it at first for the henefit of my young children. 
It has been my intention for years to 


joyful heart, and now she was dead! 
change to her, and yet every thing around was 
just as beantifal and bright as if there were no 
@uch thing as death and breaking hearts. 

I had not known Louisa P— intimately 
enough to feel deep grief at her loss, but I 
knew she had been a gay, thoughtless girl, ap- 
parently entirely absorbed in the things of 
earth. She was beautiful, impulsive, affec- 
tionate ; theonly child of uged parents, who 
had doted on her, and leaned on her in their 
weakness and weariness, as the prop of their old 
age. I knew there must be grief and desolation 
of soul in that dwelling, and my heart ached 
for the solitary couple, left so lonely, with the 


D.L. 





their growth, and so far as I can see, the 





woe but it has grown in their affections | 
wi 





one bright flower which had cheered their path | stopping-place is as far off as ever. C. W.A. 
withered before their eyes. 
I could not refrain from following in thought VARIETY. 


that departed spirit into the dim and shadowy 
world of spirits. What would be its emotions 
on finding itself thus suddenly withdrawn from 
all familiar objects, and ushered into the pres- 
ence of God! But I could not pursue the in- 





THE SKUNK. 
It has obtained the reputation of being lit- 
erally in worse odor than any other known 
animal. Mr. Audubon, in one of his accus- 





quiry. It is m kindness that God has let fall 
an impenetrable curtain before that spirit | 
world which mo hand may lift. Who of us| 
could bear to look? The glory which invests | 
the redeemed soul would overwhelm us; how | 
much tore the darkness which gathers about | 
the anredeemed! Oh, mercifully, mercifully | 
our Father, hast thou withheld sucha vision | 
from-our weak, shrinking souls. 

This incidgnt has led me to think of sudden 


death. I have sometimes regarded this as de- | eyes, mouth, ana nostrils were 


sirable, because it saves from so much physical 
suffering, and because the most protracted ill- 
ness seldom helps the impenitent to prepare for 
@ change of worlds. But to-night it is other- 


wise, If I am a pardoned sinner, it isan over-|@nd even this terrible fluid is 


powering thought. that of being suddenly re- 
moved from the darkness of this earthly dwell- 
ing into the full-gleaming glories of the celes- 
tinl mansion. And if I am not—if all my 
hopes have been built on # sandy foundation, 
and I have been self-deceived, saying ‘ Lord, 
Lord,”’ when I was none of his, oh then surely 
I could not bear to be suddenly summoned be- 
fore his bar. 

There is & kind of sentimental longing for 
death, growing out of weariness or disgust at 
the duties and business of life, which is totally 
unlike Christian faith. .When. the heart of 
the young has been bitterly wounded by disap- 
pointment, or hed by sore bereavement, 
they long to fly away from the sorrows of earth 
and be at rest. Poetry throws a charm about 
the grave, and they associate with the thought 
Of it sweet repose, waving willows, dewy turf 
and weeping mourners, and long to lie down 
there, instead of themselves to put on 
their armor, and meet the harsh conflicts of 





life. 

Bat the Ser furnish no grounds for 
Gach dreamy reverics ; they say nothing sbout 
® heaven oF 


holi- 
nothing entereth in that defil- 
oth ;’’ 4 World where worship ascends ti Hith 





tomed rambles, came upon a curious little ani- 
mal, decorated with a parti-colored coat and 
bushy “tail, and so apparently gentle in de- 
meanor that he was impelled to seek a nearer 
uaintance. As he a , thé creature 
did not attempt to run away, but awaited his 
coming with perfect equanimity. Deceived by 
its gentle aspect, he eagerly ran towards the 
tempting prize, and grasped it by its bushy tail. 
He soon repented of his temerity, for he had 
hardly seized the animal when was over- 
whelmed with so horrible a substance that his 
ually offended, 
and he was fain to fling away the treacherous 
foe. After this adventure he became vey 
cautious with res to pretty little playfu 
animals, with white backs and bush 
| There is nothing in nature that is w 


taile.— 
lly evil, 
ot 


| medicinal virtues, being used for the purpose 
of giving relief to asthmatic patients. A cler- 
an had been accustomed to use the scent- 
Toate of the skunk for this purpose, and to 
p them in a closely-sto bottle. It un- 
fortunately hap one Sunday, that having 
been attacked & fit of asthma, he took his 
bottle into the palpit, and when his breathin 
became troublesome, he opened the bottle, 
applied it to his nostrils. Whether he ob- 
tained the required relief or not is not recorded, 
but he was spared the troubleof going on with 
his sermon, as the congregation made a hasty 
retreat, and left him nearly alone in the 
church.— Routledge’s Natural Fintery. 
; sim GROW. 

A subscriber to the Comspamion in Lempster, 
N. H. writes as, describing the eccentricitics 
and accomplishments of a crow who is owned 
by sonie person in that vicinity :— 

There is a crow, owned by some person not 
matly milés froth herr, oats quite a singular 
fellow, and decidedly to the nei 
bors of his;mmaters The: bird is called Jim 

He ig quite i far as he 
Gu, Sei ind yale tieely. A 
man passing the’ strest one day, heard 
“ y? wety di ‘uttered, ¢Wo or 
three times. Not famcying the counsel, he 


werent ee Seta 












ary mu 
Sd dente Sine tee 
‘yeing hin, and uPoring ts 


| the 


! } 
and other » to the 
tho “lise 'potple, wo wal a0 "eh 


of | cold January their night clothes.— 
larger He is a sad , and like| Here the brave little fellow could’ hardly be 
mang aia Seppe, Oanast”™ ab tricks. Scag iy eee png a Cae ag 
J.W. Fe » but insisted for his father, show- 
aan, ing an uncong it and 
AN AMBITIOUS YOUTH. 


A rather curious scene occurred in the 
northerh part of England during the perform- 
ance in the a A young man, who 
had for some time carefully observing = 


huge bulk of flesh with his own. 
There is at the end of the elephant’s tusks, 


monster ele t, 
of 


determined to 


which are of size, an iron rod, bindin 
‘one tusk to the other. Our hero seized hol 
of this, and began to lean his whole weigh 
u it. 

is sort of treatment, determi 


‘ his great head aloft, and the 
swung from the 


the elephant, perhaps, thinking it best to tem 
justice with mercy 


the mud that overspread the floor. 


wrestle was ended, the elephant coming off the 
| victor, while his combatant picked himself ap, 
| and, amidst the hearty laughter of the specta- 


tors, vanished. 


FRENCH OR ENGLISH. 





At a trifi in a Vermont court, several years 
ago, a French lady had been subpcenaed as a 


| witness, and was called upon won her testi 
|mony. She was a stranger in 


| the * Court” felt itself pound to address her 


|in her native tongue. But ‘ the Court’s’ 
| education in the parlez-vouz line had been sad- 
| ly neglected, und how to administer the oath 
| in an intelligible furm to the silent lady before 
|him, was for some moments a puzzling ques- | 
| tion. What was to be done! The judge called | 
| upon several of the lawyers near him, but they 
all. avowed their ignorance of the langua, 
then so supposedly necessary. Finally the 
counsel for the defendant, a clever Yankee, 
feeling himself equal to the occasion, volun-| 
teered to extricate the Court from its embar- 
rassment. He accordingly arose and addressed 
the lady witness in these terms :— 

‘* Vous jurez zyt wat you here testify shall 
be ze trase, ze whole truze, and nossing but ze 
truze, 80 help you mon Dieu ?”’ 

The lady looked for a moment at the manu- 
| faeturer of this hybrid sentence in silent aston- 
|ishment, then turning to ‘‘ the Court,’’ said 

in perfectly good English, though with a 
slightly foreign aecent :— 

** What does the gentleman say ?”’ 

The effect was electrical. Such a laugh 
went up to the roof of that country court room, | 
that the counsel for the defendant has not | 
heard the last of it to this day. 








| LINES 
| Written on the death of Lizzie M. Hamblin, 
| who died Dec. 25th, 1859, aged 3 years. 


Thou hast left us, dearest Lizzie, 
And thy smile we no more see, 
But we know our Saviour called thee, 
Up to heaven with him to be. 
And our home is sad and lonely, 
For thy absence causes pain ; 
And we listen for thy footsteps, 
But we listen now in vain. . 


When the Christmas hours departed, 
Then thy life departed too, 
And to friends that loved thee fondly, 
Thou hast bid a long adieu ; 
And we sometimes feel, dear Lizzie, 
That we loved thee all too well ; 
And thy spirit, young and sinless, 
Was too pure on eurth to dwell. 
On.thy happy brow the angels 
Place a p< of shining gold ; 
Round thy cherub forma mantle 
Of pure whiteness doth enfold, 
And the voices of the ransomed, 
Join the white-robed angel band, 
And celestial music echoes, 
Through that bright and happy land. 
Earth has one tie less that binds us, 
Heaven has one attraction more, 
One more there that’s waiting for us, 
When we leave this changing shore. 
We will meet thee, angel Lizzie, 
We are striving now to be 
Ready fur our last departure, 
That will bear us home to thee. 
Carri. 


LONG AND SHORT DAYS. 


winter :— 


_At Berlin and London, the lon; 


seventeen 


A BRAVE LITTLE FELLOW. 





a, ' 6 e?? mimie peo- 
FanG eo e 
an 


of 


The elephant, not altogether likin 
mi for his part 
to punish his audacious antagonist. He raised 
g fellow was 
und until he almost touched 
the canvas covering, and was, no doubt, much 
higher than his most wild ambition ever car- 
ried him. The animal repeated this, anda 
second time he descended to-the ground, when 


+ Wrapped his trunk 


per 
round the haplessand now thoroughly humbled 
youth, and very unceremoniously laid him in 


place, and|6 months credit for approve notes Awl sum 


employ in the bat' 


The further any country lies north the longer 
are its days in eummer, and the shorter in 
’ gest day has 
sixteen hours and @ half; at Stockholm it has | off 
eighteen and @ half hours ; at Hamburg, 

hourd, and the shortest seven; at 
St. Petersburg, the longest day has nineteen, 
and the shortest five hours; at Tornea, in Fm- 


a Abaca Parmar roe, 
| other the hoe top ie Te 
night. K frp while they ", 
| window and rescued the family Bible that lay | 
the only thing | 
burning house except’ their | States. 


perseverance 
80 young. 
hair Sarna off his 


CHILD’S REQUEST. 

The night after their father died, G. 
and F., of some three and four years, were dis- 
missed as usual with their night kiss, in 
the hall at the foot of the stairs, to go to their 
trundle-bed. We listened lest any strange 
t| fear should overtake them. As they passed 
the chamber where the remains lay, one of 
them said, ‘* Let us & in and bid dear grand- 
papa.gvod night. God may let him hear us.” 
So they opened the door, and by the distant 
light of the hall lamp wet up to the bed, ut- 
tered their sweet good-night, and went happily 
to their rest. f 


AN ADVERTISEMENT. 

** T send you,’’ writes a friend, ‘ the follow- 
ing extract from an advertisement, picked up 
in a country tavern some years ago, for preser- 
vation. Its author was the elder son of a 
worthy Buptis: minister, and at one time con- 





sidered a wealthy farmer, in one of our river 
counties : | 
‘* © VANDUB 

**¢The subscriber will offer for sail on the | 


the fowling article Two to horse slays an one 
pleasure to two logs chain an one drag an 
two stet of drags teeth . . . 
-| article to numerous to mention will be sold on 


under one dollars cash 


AN ARITHMETICAL COOK. 


Jones. I thought I warned you, particular- 
ly, cook, against boiling my eggs hard. Now, 
how is this? Here they are boiled fit fora 
salad, in spite of every direction. What did I 
tell you? 

Cook. Oh, sir, I remember exactly what 
you tola me, and acted yeméy 76 ‘The eggs 
were in the water, to a momenié, precisely nine 
minutes. 

Jones. Nine! I told you three. 

Cook. Yes, sir, bet there’s three eggs. Of 
course, if one takes three minutes’ boiling, 
three must take nine. I may be a fool, sir, 
but I happen to know what three times three 
makes, for all that! 


uwn one cart.’ ”” 
’ 


A WAR FAN. 


The most singular arm which the Japanese 
: tle-field is the war fan. This 
is a paper fan of a larger size than usual, the 
sheaths of which are made of iron, so that, if 
fatigued by a violent personal encounter, a 
warrior sits down for a moment to rest and 
cool himself ; and if unexpectedly attacked, he 
immediately hits his enemy over the head with 
his fan.— Oliphant’s Narrative of Lurd Elgin’s 
Mission. : 


UNITY I8 STRENGTH. 

When dogs attack a flock of sheep, the 
sheep scatter, and thus become an easy prey ; | 
but in attac.ing goats they find it more diffi- | 
cult to accomplish their purpose. The goats 
form into a ring, the kids in the centre, and 
the hurns of tne old bucks, presented against 
the enemy, area strong defence. 


Power or Watrr.—Water, in each of its 
characters, of a solid, as ice, of a fluid, as 
water, or of a vapor, as steam, develops im- 
mense power. When it solidifies into ice, its 


| 





crystals cross each other at angles of 60°, and 
enlarge the bulk nearly one-eyhth, with such 
force as to explode rocks, trees, and even pieces 
of artillery. 


When the Rev. Dr. Patton was in England 
he dined with several gentlemen, who, used a 
great variety of arguments to make him give 
up his cold water principles. 

** Now here,"’ eaid one, ** here, Doctor, is 
some good old hoc ; surely you can’t. decline 
this ?’ 

** Can’t ?” replied the Doctor ; ‘ why, sir, I 
— to decline it when a boy. Hic, hac, 

oe.”” 
* The tahle was in a roar, and the Doctor 
came off triumphantly. 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OK PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 
IBON COMBINED. 


row oo meyer, Ser ay mr extensive- 
ly and with great success sedinanee ef.” 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 


Note.—The failure of IRON asa remedy for Dy pe p- 
sin, a bad state of the blood, and the numerous diseases 
caused peer A has arisen from the want of such a pre- 
paration of IRON as shall enter the stomach in a tos. 
TOXIDE state, and serteniiate at onre with the blood.— 
This want the PERUVIAN SYRUP supphes, coptainisg, 
as it does, Iron in the only form in wi t is pes ible 
for it to enter the er For this reason the FE- 
RUVIAN 8YRUP Beg anny Se poor diserses in 
which other preparaticns ron other medicines 
have been found eae avail. 


The following ce is from well known citizens 
of Boston: 

The unders' » baving experienced the beneficial 
effects of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, do not hesitste to 


it te the attention of the public. Bey. Jobn 
Pierpont, Peter Harvey, Thomes A. Dexter. James C. 
Dunn, 8. H. Kend + D., Samuel May, Thomas C. 
Amory, Rey Thos. Whittemore. 

Testimonials from Clergymen.—The Rev. John Pier- 
pont says: ‘I have been cured of a troublesome cutane- 
ous disease by the use of the PFRUVIAN SYRUP, and 
it affords me it satisfaction to find that it is making 
its way into the confidence of the medi 
my settled conviction is that it deserves the corfidence, 
not of that profession alone but of the public.’ 

The Rev. Warren Burton: ‘I do not besitate to recom- 
mend the PERUVIAN SYRUP to any «hose habits rep- 
der them liable to Headache, Daspevite Complaints 
Neuralgia, Nervous Affections and General Debility.’ 

The Rev. Arthur B. Fuller: ‘ Suffering much from in- 
tense nervous headaches, exhaustion, » less of 
strength, 1 failed to obtain any relief until I tried the Pe- 
ruvian : 

The Rev. Thos. Whittemore: ‘1 have beer using for 


fession, for 


| some time past, the PERUVIAN SYRUP. It giver me 


new vigor, buoyancy of spirits, elastici*'y of muse)e. I 
have no deubt, that in cases of paralysis. like mine, Dye- 
pepsia, and especially of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with a greater prospect of success than any other medi- 


13 day of April 183- at 10 oclock on that day | cine in use among us.’ 


B.—Pamphlets giving further information of the 


Syrup can be had on application to the agents or to 
. and eome other| ¥- L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 


CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
‘ BOSTON. 
Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
43—1y 





BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS. 


bY. FRANCIS MASON writes from Toungoo, China : 

—* There is no mecicine in so constant demand as the 
Pain Kuler, and I cannot fancy the limit to its sale did 
1 aiways have it on hand. Flease send me forty-cight 
boxes without delay.’ 

dsev G. r. Watrous, writing from Shwaygyeen,Burmah , 
says :—* There is « great Gemand for your Pain Killer at 
this station. We cumsider it almost vue of Lhe necessaries 
of life. Fiease forward twee boxes (vie Caleutsa) by 
first oppurtunity. 4 eneluse draft ou Treasurer of A. B 
M. Unwn fos the amyuust.’ 

Rev. B. C, Lhumas writes from Henthada:— 1 am 
sorry to say that } have no faim huler now on bend, and 
bave not had for a month past. By some combination of 
circumstances, LWO bores reacheu me at once; ] then 
thouy bt it would be aifficult to dispose of to much ; but 
1t 18 ali gone, and | haye ordered some Rangoon, 
but fa.ied to getit. The favtis, the Fain Killer a» be- 
coming popular in these parts; not only among thie na- 
tives, bul also amorg the Uritish officers and resiuepts. 
More bas been bought by the natives of late than usual, 
for the reason the choleza has been prevalent,’ 


BuLton +, June 4, 1859. 
Messrs. Perry Davis & Bon: 4 - 
Sire,—l have very great 


— in recon me: din 
your medicine. 1 was suiferitg a few weeks sree wit 
a p called &: b a y 
any food. 1 was recommended to take your Pain Killer, 
and after tuking a few doses, | was og ae | curd. 
Yours respectfully, THS. WILAINSUN, 
P. 8.—i have d the same medicine to many 
of my friends for ditferent com » and in every ip- 
stance it hes had the desired efiect of doing gcod. 1. W. 
Mancussten, Eng., May 31, 1859. 
Having tested the medicine calleo Faw hiiiss, menu- 
facturcd by Perry Davis & Son of Providence, in the 
United dtates, 1 have much pleasure in speaking of its 
great efficacy and usefulness. Iwo years ago 1 was eud- 
Genly afflicted witn a painful invernal disease, when a 
friend of mine, (who had just returned from the States,) 
seeing my anguish, gave me a small anensiey eo) Pain 
Killer wi ich he had brought witb bim, and which 1 took 
internally, as he directed. The reliel was in mediate, 
and so satisfied was 1 of its value as a medicine, that 1 
immediately sent over to New York for bal a dozen of 
the large bottles, and | am thankful to 5? it bas proved 
to my family and to otuers whu have used it, of i.estima- 
ble vaiue, and relief to almost all kinds of suffering aad 
2, Yours Truly, H. D. MEAD. 
Sold by all dealers in medicine 
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THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
at THE 
AQUARBIAL GARDENS, 
91 BROMFIELD 8T. 
— magnificent display of oneof the most fateinat- 
hy ed phenomena of nature is now open fer public ex- 
tion. 
These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
me animals, i d and collected jh 





? fi is J 10 
this establishment. They present us with a periect and 
striking illustration of 


Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 
M. senheeee 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 
29—t 





arial Se = £ 
EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 


Messrs. B. 0. & G. C, Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic gists, 
Central st. 
Boston. 


About the 10th N. ber last ] was ly stricken 








Among the Sunday-school children gathered 


street churéh, was a poor little fellow from 
Fulton street. He couldn't tell his teacher 


and was charged, when he next came to school 
to bring it. The next time he appeared, he 
was asked if he had brought the number. 


door so tight, that 1 couldn’t get the thing 
” 


Go to the workhouse and speak with. the in- 
mates of'a jail, and you will be convineed— 


wre makes Bie Ned oC trier and thecn 
Must be cuntent te Iie foriorn. 


aed cited has twenty-one hours . 
and a half, the shortest two hoursanda| For a fit of idleness, count the ticking of a 
half; at Wanderhus, in Norway the day lasts | clock; do this for an hour, and you will be 
part bee ages Atte of July; and glad to pull off your cuat the thext had Goi tb 
co apinteagis, the longest day is three months work. 

a half. 


An Trish sailor, & giant of known braver} 
who was in a boat at the siege of atig 
kept down his head while @ shot was flying 
a eet held 
“ ‘or abame ; )| your head !’’ thun- 
dened the alicer im the sera. ? a 
“+1 will, sir, when there’s room for it,’’ was 
ghing response. 


There are six thousand dentists in the United 





| 


** No, sir,’’ avid le; “it is nailed on the 1 was able to stand on m 


down with something hke an attack of Epilepsy, in which 
1 remained uaconecious for some hours. When conscious- 
I suffered severe pain in 


ness ap 
from the highways of our cities at the John- | could not be moved or turnea without extreme wuflering. 


bad good sicians, and remedies were repe«tedly » p- 
> Cithous gine me a 4 relief. After Wess Mek: 
jays, | received » buitle each of your Compound Bares pa- 


the number of the house in which he’lived, | ss Cher:y Bitters, and Meuropachic Lrops, and ¢om- 


need using them according to dis.ctions. 

Within ihree bours after the first application of the 
pape ane I turned myself in bed, wnich seemed to me almost 
amiracle. By continuing the use of them the pein in my 
back diminished, strength increased, so that in a few days 

feet, then to walk, and fipally to 
be ve ry comfortabie. benever the pain has returned at 
all, | appiy the Drops with a speedy and sure relief. 
J. m. GRAVES. 


Newtonville, April 1, 1858. 26—ly 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a iow price, at this Bound Volumes 
of the Companion fron Pas, mean >) 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, M lity, Brotherly Love- No See 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTHAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
Ne. 23 School Street. 
Parcs $14 reas. 81x Corres ron 95, Pavunnr im 4p 








BOUND VOLUWES $1 and 91,38. 





. Hyde, & BE. F. Duren, Bangor, Azents 
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